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of 1925 was the last straw. The walls which had en-
dured for so many centuries crumbled and were
transformed to mud, the sculptures were washed
away, and to-day scarcely a trace of the ornate deco-
rations remain, while the city is scarcely more than a
labyrinth of broken-down walls and the debris of
buildings.
The doom of Chan-Chan was sealed long before
Pizarro set forth on his conquest of Peru, and, long
before then, the Chimus had ceased to exist as a dis-
tinct civilization. With the coming of the Incas, filled
with the ambition to extend their vast empire, the
kingdom of the Grand Chimu was included in the list
of prospective conquests. During a long period of
peaceful easy life the Chimus had grown careless,
lazy and lax in their defenses. Down upon them ad-
vanced the well-trained armies of the Inca. Many
desperate battles ensued. Here and there portions
of the Chimu Kingdom surrendered to the Inca, but
the key to the heart of the kingdom was Paramonga
where the Chimus held an almost impregnable for-
tress. It was built with three parallel lines of thick
adobe walls, the outermost seven hundred feet long,
the innermost six hundred feet in length, and above
these extended salients jutting outward for ninety
feet. Over and over again the Inca hurled his
armies at the stronghold, only to be driven back. But
strategy succeeded where force failed. Retiring to
a spot in the foot-hills, the Inca constructed a dam
across the river that supplied the Chimus with their
water. Their fields withered and dried, their tanks
and reservoirs were exhausted, but still they refused
to surrender. Then from the Inca came a dire threat.